LETTERS         FROM         LAUSANNE

give my answer.   She approved my cousin's reply.
I said to her, " Think well, dear child."

" I have thought," she answered.

" Do not be vexed with my question," I said.
" Do you think your Englishman more amiable? "

She said she did not.

" Do you think him more honest, more tender,,
or gentler? "

" No."

" Do you find him more elegant in his per-
son? "

" No."

" You would live, at least in summer, in the
Pays-de-Vaud. Would you prefer to live in an
unknown country? "

" I should a hundred times rather live here and
I should rather live in Berne than in London."

" Would it be indifferent to you to enter a
family where you would not be seen with appro-
bation? "

" No; that would appear to me very uncom-
fortable."

" Have you come to some mutual understanding
or expressed some mutual sympathy; is it that,
dear child? "

" No, mamma. I only occupy my lord's mind
at most when he sees me, and I do not believe that
he truly prefers me to his horse, his new boots, or
his English whip."

She smiled sadly, and two tears glistened in her
eyes.
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